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MR. TAMBASCO: Today is October 12th. 

The time is 1318 hours. I'm Mike Tambasco 

of the World Trade Center Task Force 

conducting an interview into the events of 

September 11th at the World Trade Center. 

We'll be conducting this interview with 

Chief Grant. 

Chief, would you just be good enough to 
identify yourself and your command? 
CHIEF GRANT: My name is Chief Ulysses 

Grant. I'm currently assigned to the Fire 

Department EMS Bureau, EMS Division 5. 

MR. TAMBASCO: We're in the conference 

room of EMS Battalion 43. 

Q. Chief, if you would just be good enough 
to give me your memory of the events. 

A. To the best of my recollection, it 
started out to be a normal day for me and my 
aide. Basically we were at Staten Island. I was 
doing some administrative work. And I believe 
the young lady that works also there with us, 

Ms. Alice Suskowitz came in while I was in my 
office and said Chief, did you hear, a plane just 


went into a building at the World Trade Center. 
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I said what? 

I'm in my office. I have a television. 
I turn it on. Sure enough, there was coverage of 
the World Trade Center being struck with an 
airplane. We were all watching. 

My next thing was to a little more 
carefully monitor the citywide radio. I could 
hear a lot of radio transmissions over the air. 

I didn't necessarily associate it with a person, 
but I could hear there was a lot of talking going 
over the citywide radio. 

A combination of listening to the radio 
and watching the events as they unfolded on 
television, I said you know what, I've got to 
make a decision here, it's either to go to the 
event or, knowing the magnitude of this type of 
event, maybe my resources might be needed at 
headquarters or something of that nature. I made 
the decision to go to the event. 

Surprisingly we got there very quickly. 
I think probably what assisted that was the HOV 
lane on the BQE where you can jump right in and 
make better egress in getting there. The other 


thing that I remember was that at some points 
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along that HOV route there were police officers 
there, I guess in an effort to direct traffic for 
an event that had already taken place. 

So we got there relatively quickly. I 
remember we got as far as we could and got out of 
the Battery Tunnel. I remember there was a large 
number of police officers right as we got to the 
end of the Battery Tunnel, waving us on, come on, 
come on. We got through the tunnel. 

I remember we got to a point as close 
as we could, and there were other emergency 
vehicles responding. We got north to west. What 
I remember is all of a sudden there was someone 
like pushing us back saying go back, go back. I 
don't think that was in reference to either the 
towers falling at that point; however, reference 
to maybe some debris that was coming down over in 
that area. 

So we pulled back as far as we could, 
and we got out and pulled on our turnout jackets, 
helmets, made sure we had radios, helmets, cell 
phones, whatever normally we would take to an MCI 
response. 


I remember as I was walking up I 
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noticed Chief McCracken several feet ahead of me 
walking as well with his lieutenant. Lieutenant 
Cronin was also there. 

Q. That was up West Street? 

A. Walking up West. We were walking up. 
You Know you could see what was going on and we 
were going in that direction. We got to a point 
where we saw several municipal ambulances there, 
Hazollah members were there and there were all 
sorts of voluntaries. I'm not quite sure which 
ones they were. 

At that point Chief McCracken had given 

me some directions to start setting up a 
treatment center, because we knew the resources 
we had. And we were going over some of the 
safety issues like making sure people stay 
together, making sure what officers we have, 
taking on certain roles. As a matter of fact, 
Captain D'Amato was there also. He had been 
there a while. 

Q. Chief, could I just interrupt and ask 
you whereabouts was that, where this took place? 

A. One of the points that I remember was 


that Chief McCracken actually asked what street 
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we're on. At that point we looked and the street 
sign was indicating South End. The other street 
Sign wasn't necessarily visible. However, I 
think, you know, just looking at surroundings and 
looking at this map, it was probably Liberty or 
in that vicinity, one block over. 

Q. Great. 

A. Chief McCracken was discussing about 
setting up this treatment sector. Basically we 
agreed to move it somewhat further back. I was 
walking with some of the Hazollah or the chief 
representative of Hazollah to explain to him that 
the people should stay together, let it be you 
that I communicate with as responsible for 
Hazollah, let it be Captain D'Amato for the 
municipal and voluntary resources and so forth. 
So we were in the process of doing that. 

The next thing I remember is I saw 
people running in my direction, not even a full 
walk up but just people running. I said what the 
hell, what are they running from? I didn't have 
a clue there. 

People talk about -- you know since the 


incident they talk about hearing this loud 
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thunderous sound. To the best of my knowledge, I 
don't remember hearing anything. However, I do 
remember seeing this loud, large cloud coming 
about like it was turning a corner and coming in 
my direction. 

So I also turned and ran. What I 
remember seeing when I was running was a Hazollah 
truck. It was open. The back of the truck was 
open. Not that I had full conscious coherence of 
what was going on, but I said you know what, let 
me duck in here because there's stuff coming down 
from somewhere. Let me duck in here. 

So I jumped in the back of the truck. 
There were other people there that jumped in the 
back of the vehicle with me. I remember it 
immediately filling up with stuff and you hear 
the tingling of the particles and whatever it was 
that was coming down, just filling it up, filling 
it up. At some point I couldn't even see in 
front of me. 

I do remember someone kicking at the 
door trying to get the door of the vehicle open. 
There was a problem in opening it, but it 


eventually opened. There was someone in front of 
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me. I was feeling my way. And I latched onto 
their belt in the back. To be quite honest, I 
wasn't letting go because I couldn't see. I had 
no concept of what was going on. I just held 
onto that person. 

He went forward; I was right behind 
him. Within a few -- I don't know, maybe 30 feet 
or whatever it might have been, we more or less 
fell into a building. It seems like we just fell 
into a building, rolled in. We all were covered 
with dust. I had no idea still what the hell was 
going on here. 

I remember a young -- it looked like a 
young black woman. She looked like she was a 
secretary of some sort. A gentleman was at his 
desk working, like where did you people come 
from? We just stumbled in. 

I remember being very confused, not 
Knowing what happened and anyone that was around 
me, I no longer saw. So one of my first thoughts 
is where the heck is my aide? Where is she? She 
was here a few minutes ago. Where is she? And 
the people around me, where are they? What 


happened? 
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The dust settled somewhat. I 
started -- there was a Hazollah member there. He 
started brushing his clothes off and trying to 
get rid of some of the debris on his helmet and 
clothes. Then I remember saying wait a minute, 
we can't stay here. I don't see anybody I know. 
It's not a good idea, I don't think, to stay 
here. We've got to move on. 

I wasn't sure if that was the right 
thing to do, but I decided to go out. And as I 
went out, I walked several feet and I remember 
now meeting an EMT who I now identify as an EMT 
that works for me out at Battalion 22, Rothmund. 
And he said Chief, I don't know, where are you 
going? I said we've got to go. We can't stay 
here. We've got to go. He said well, if you're 
going to go -- and he gave me a bottle of water 
and some paper towels. He said wet these down 
and cover your mouth if you're going to go. 

I traveled a little further, wandered 
up into this deli. I remember seeing fruit 
around, the people not comfortable with what was 
going around. The owner was there, but there was 


a lot of confusion. I stayed there very 
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momentarily, found out where the exit was to get 
out of there, and moved on. 

The next thing I know I found myself 
over in what I believe now was the Battery Park 
area. We were there. A lot of people had begun 
to gather. I remember someone walking up behind 
me who later was identified as Lieutenant Cronin. 
I said where's Chief McCracken? She said right 
now I don't really know. I said where are you 
going? She said Chief, I'm following you. 

So we walked a little bit. There were 
a large number of people there. One of the 
things I distinctly remember was that Al Simons, 
who was the supervisor of Maimonides Hospital, 
had also been hurt and he was on a stretcher. 
There were several members of Hazollah working to 
get him out of the location of where we were. 

It was a small boat, if you will, that 
approached at the water. However, I'm looking 
over it and looking at what they were trying to 
do. I saw it was at least 30 feet separating him 
on the stretcher and being able to go into the 
boat. I remember distinctly telling them: You 


can't do this, no, no, don't lower him in there, 
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don't even think about it. So they brought him 
out. 

I then saw Chief McCracken. He was 
coming around and he was speaking. What I do 
remember is I said to him: Chief, what do we do 
now? What are we going to do? He said you can't 
go anywhere. I said we can't stay here. He said 
look over there. If you look back there, you 
could see the large dust and debris falling from 
the first tower. The only other thing you could 
see was the water. We weren't going in either 
direction. 

So we were there. Then I remember the 
people that were around me were very panicky. 
There were a lot of civilians that were very 
panicky. What they had told them to do was lay 
down, cover your heads and remain calm. It seems 
like they followed that direction because we were 
the only ones giving any directions. 

So they basically followed. They laid 
down, and they were crying and very upset. I 
remember a lady next to me being very upset and 
saying we're going to die, we're going to die. I 


said we're not going to die; we're going to be 
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okay. 

There then was a larger vessel -- I 
don't know if it was one of the ferries or not -- 
that came close and someone there of authority 
made the decision that it should be women and 
children first to get on the boat and go. It 
sort of like reminded me of the movie the 
Titanic, and that's what it felt like. 

What we were doing at that point was 
looking in the crowd and calling up women that we 
saw with children or whatever, and we were 
putting them on. We were handing them over to 
the guys that were on the other end of the boat, 
putting them on. 

We did that for several minutes. I 
remember a woman that looked like she was either 
Latino or Hispanic but, somewhat bewildered. You 
could see that there was a communication gap with 
her and what was going on. So I went a little 
bit into the crowd, and I pulled the woman with 
the baby carriage out and got her on. 

All this time there were people 
pressing up real tight against me, against me 


real tight. I remember that. So I went after 
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that was done and I sat down. It was like a 
little bench area, not benches but a grass area 
with some sort of cement covering. I sat there 
for a while. 

I started being short of breath. I 
just was gasping for air, gasping. I sat there, 
figuring the best thing to do at that point was 
just be still for right now. 

I heard like a noise coming up out 
behind me, and it was a Lutheran ambulance that 
came out of nowhere. And they proceeded to load 
Al Simons, who was the supervisor for Maimonides. 
I remember another gentleman sitting in the 
ambulance who had an apparent leg injury, and it 
was starting to throb and hurt. 

There was a big, heavyset paramedic, 
white pants, blue shirts, very stocky guy, and 
another person. Someone said Chief, you've got 
to go. You've got to get up in here. They more 
or less pulled me up into the back of the truck. 
We started out slowly. 

I was under the impression, I guess 
obviously with other people in here, we were 


going to the hospital. We got out. We were all 
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in confusion there. I could see the guy being 
flagged on. They gave me oxygen and had me sit 
in the corner. 

We got into the Battery Tunnel, and the 
ambulance began to overheat because the guy was 
slowing down. The Battery Tunnel was at that 
point full of all of the smoke and whatever else 
was coming in. I could see it just coming in. 
The guy, you know, he had to shut down the AC 
because it was overheating. 

Al Simon yelled at him: Keep going, 
keep going, keep going, don't stop. Meanwhile I 
don't think he supervised the Lutheran guys, but 
he yelled keep going, keep going. We got out of 
the tunnel, and the next thing you know not long 
after we were at Lutheran Hospital. They threw 
oxygen on me there. I had a couple of them see 
me. I told them I'm fine. I'm just having a 
problem breathing, but I feel a lot better, I 
feel a lot better. 

I settled down. I saw Bill Killeps, 
who was the ambulance supervisor at Lutheran, a 
little later on. He offered me some help or 


whatever the case. 
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I remember seeing he looked like a 
priest or a fellow at the phone, one of the phone 
booths near the treat -- I guess it's the asthma 
treatment area. It looked like he got through on 
the phone. 

As soon as he hung up, I jumped up, 
because my impulse was to call my wife and let 
her know that I'm here, I'm okay, because I know 
she would be watching the news or heard about it 
and things were going to go through her head. So 
I said even if she just hears my voice she will 
settle down. 

So I was able to call out. I got 
through. Settled her down. I'm all right. I'll 
be here. I couldn't see very well. In fact, I 
needed to flush my eyes at some point. After I 
felt better, they took the oxygen off, basically 
said, okay, Chief, go on. 

I wandered outside. They were 
periodically bringing people in from the event. 
There was a park across the street, and no one 
was in the park. They had cordoned it off, 
quarantined it off. I went into the park and sat 


down just to get my thoughts. 
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All along one of the things -- I did 
have my cell phone. I had not accounted for my 
aide yet. So I called her home, and I guess it 
was fortunate that I got no answer, because 
sometimes her daughter is home. Fortunately I 
got no answer, because I guess I wanted to know 
where was she, but I didn't know and it would 
only be frightening for me to say well, I, her 
supervisor, don't Know where she is. 

So I called her division and I spoke 
with Alice who's there, the PAA. She said oh, 
Chief, you're okay. I said I'm going to be okay. 
Have you heard from Mary, my aide. She said 
Chief, we haven't heard from her. I said my 
phone's working, my pager seems to be working. I 
was getting pages. 

I sat in that park for a while, just 
kept flushing my eyes with water. There was an 
ambulance crew that gave me some water. I kept 
flushing my eyes out, like that. I finally got a 
page from Alice. I called her. She said Chief, 
we found Mary. I said thank God. 

So I said where is she? She said stay 


there, she's going to come pick you up. I said 
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how the hell is she going to pick me up? In 
what? What is she going to pick me up in? I 
thought for sure the car was destroyed. 

So sure enough, I guess about 40 
minutes later, here she comes pulling up in the 
car, looking like crap, all kind of shit on it, 
and she comes out, all dusted up. I said thank 
God you're okay. I got in the car, went in and 
washed off in one of the other areas at one of 
the battalions. 

And that was the day, a very 
unforgettable day. 

Q. Unforgettable, I'm sure. 

A. I think back many times and I consider 
all of the other things going on in my life right 
now and I said God was on my side this day and I 
should be thankful for that. It was really some 
experience. I'll never forget it. I'm sure I'm 
not the only person. I hope that things work 
out. 

Q. All right, Chief. I thank you. Is 
there anything else you can think of you'd like 
to add to that? 


A. No, I think that pretty much covers -- 
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summarizes that day. I don't remember looking 
directly at the buildings coming down. I know 
that when we first got there that day. I saw 
what I thought was a rag or something falling off 
one of the buildings. The person standing next 
to me said Chief, that's a person. But you could 
see it was burning. 

But I remember distinctly people just 
running, running, wondering what's going on. 

Then it wasn't long after that there was debris 
and stuff coming down from the World Trade Center 
had descended upon us. The only choice was to 
run. I don't think it was a question of saying 
what do I do next. 

The only option was to run at that 
point and take cover. That's what I believe most 
people did. I guess some had more advantage 
being either closer to a building or a place 
where they could get into, and some of us were 
just left wide out in the open. 

There was a Hazollah truck, and I 
remember diving in there and some other people 
dove in with me, still not knowing what was going 


on around us. 
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So I'm thankful and thank God I'm here 
today. I thank God for the people who have 
survived it. My heart and thoughts go out to 
those who didn't because those people came to 
work that day, whether they were civilians or 
firemen or EMS workers, not knowing what to 
expect, certainly no expectation of losing their 
life that day. I guess it's just the will of 
God. That's about it. 

Q. Once again, Chief, I thank you. 

MR. TAMBASCO: This interview is 


concluded at 1337 hours. 


